
HI Her Daughter and His Son
A Great Married Lifm Story by

1 IDAH McGLONE GIBSON
PREPARING TOR SCHOOL.

My mother nnel I decided that I

RM should ko to n nearby city In which
Hfl was the preparatory .choo' that 8he
H thought I had better attend.
H Mother had already written t a very
H 1?ar friend of hern, who had replied
H she would l"o glad to have m witu her
H whenever I van ready to come.'flH My mother had not planned to send

H nic to Boon, but after win auw how
IHH budly I felt and how tt would be u con- -

atant torture to my sensitive nature toefl mix frith the boy and glrlo after I.H had learned 'lie- itor) of my life, aha
B decided to .tend me imnu dlatc l

H "Tell your Aunt "lara." xalel my
H mother, "and I hope you will call Mr
H Crelffhbon Aunt Clara, us she h:ia al- -

B ways been one my beat frlenda. that
1 ahe is to buy whatever she thinks you
H need for our school year. She will

HQ know better than I do whm to ret for

LV h yount woman needs at school." I

Unconsciously. I st ra Irhtoncd up.1
My mother had put me In the category
of young wonn n I wny a Itttle girl,

I no longer-
I do not remember very much more

of our preparations. The only thing i

romcv to mi' alter nil tln-s- yean
it was a glorious moonlight

and mv mother .and I Hat out j

our porch until late We
nothing, bill I sat on a little stool1tlhat feet with pay head on her knee,

she held one of my hands close
it must have been n o'clock,

I recognised the whirr of
roads'er; lizard the somewhat'

liuf.-l- i o4 Grace Cumeron. T;
that her laughter was largely I1

forced In an effort to make mo hear.
1 didn't move my head from my moth- -

er's knee, but as they passed, great j

sob arose In rny throat that I could1'
not suppress.

My Otother placed her hand upon
my bead, softly, tenderly. 'Never'

mind." she, said and then she stopped
julckly for a momon as I clasped her

'band convulsively. '1 know It's vert
j silly Ann dear, to toll you 'never
mind." It's one of thosu conventionally

junthlnklng things that wo say to peo-'pl- e

when we say 'don't cry.' We are
all more or iW selfish, bone;. In tills
WQrld and Wt don t mind at least, we
don't think SOOUl the sorrow and grief
and agony of others unless they bring
It to our notice in some way und then
because we are annoyed we say 'don't

'cry' and 'never mind.'
"Of course, I know my deaf, that

you can't help minding, but you will
nut mlsiindei-.-tan- me, I know. Whchl
I tell you that time Is a great healer.1
especially when one j voting. I hope,
my dear child, that you will forget'
your childish admiration for Kenneth
Halaey. I know, of course, the meas- -

ure of his great personality. Ilis fatlr- -
r had It before hlin and it ha

in even greater lieg-ie- ii It's
aon. Because of this. Ann. dear. )

know that your little heart eiulvers at
his smile and you feel, at this moment,
as though all the world had forsaken'
you because, while he knows that ou
are In trouble, he la having a very good
time, with Oracle Cameron-

"It's the world's way. dear child, niiel
a way you will have to learn. No
man wants to be drawn vicarious!..'
Into grief. Ho wants to share all his'
trouble with you, but seldom wants to;
sorrow when you sorrow. This is true
sapeclally of the young man. and some-
times I think he is right, my dear.
There is enough individual martydoin
In this world wltnout taking up any-
one else's crosses';"

While pay mother was talking I hud
Just one ray of happiness I had not
heard Kenneth's voice blending with
CJracie's laughter.

Tomorroti Breaking Home Ties
(Copyright National Newspaper

Service.)

El Dorothy Dix Talks j

THE FAMILY MARTYR.

H A young woman was engaged to be
married to a .splendid young fellow
who went to the w.u and did a man's
part in 11. lie Is back now and is

IHV pressing her to marry him, which the
j3Ti wants lo do because they love each
Hflfl other dearly and long to make real

th" home of thetr dreams, lint the
woman's sister hits recently died, leav-in- g

four children, and the girl's family
B tell her that It Is her duty to give up

her own happlnes.3 und devote her life
to rearing thes mot in rless littb- ones

1 A woman, well in the thirties, has
toiled like a slave ever since she was
fifteen years old, to support a mother
and sisters and brothers, and to give
the younger chlldieu the education

H and advantages she- never had. Al- -
though she earns a fine salary, she has
never been able to save a cent for her
old age, or even to Indulge herself in
any luxuries as she went along,

It took all she could make to
give the others ihe things they thought
they were bound to have. Ihe sisters

b and brothers are now all grown and at'
veol-- or married, but tne refuse togH alJ lii supporting their mother, andH slill come home lor the Cinderella SlS-- J

ter '. o support thoin wl.n i.. an out
Hp of a Job. or want to take a vacation

i9p?e without paying board.
HBH A woman who is B Heaven born gen- -

HHh lus as a dresdinakei und who could
HHV make her thousands every year in any
HHh city, lives in a small village where she,
IPjPU works fur 0 pittance because her

j mother, whom she has to support, will
HHh not leave her old home and her old
HHV friends and go lo a strange place
HHJ where she will have nobody with whom

lo gossip over the back feme
The three women, who are the hero-

inesI of these domestic tragedies, rjk '

me what they shall do. and whether!
HBs they shall sacrifice themselves for
HBb their families or not.
HBh I say no. 1 believe that nine times
HBs out of ten a Bat rlflt not only made
HBV in vain, but that It harms instead of'
HB) helps those whom it was destined to

h especially (iocs ine domestic bucii- -
HBg (ice breed selfishness and parasitism.
HBV and turn Its recipients into human
HBW ghoul who have neither compassion
HBV nor mercy upon the poor martyrs upon
HBh whose very life blood they live
HBb Tntnk of the families you know in
HBh which then is some one poor creatureHBl who has sacrificed herself for the bal- -

HBb ancc, and Who Is unthahked and uure- -

HBV garded, even despised, b cause she has
BBt not spirit enough to demand hei rights

1:l5l' Think of the poor shabby oldei
HBb tew that you know who wear patched
HBV hoes, and j huts, so
HBV that their pretty young sisters may
HBl huve si Ives slippers to dance In und
HHJ the latest thing in millinery! Think
HJB of the worn old women boarding-hous- e
HM keepers who know who Work (heir
HBsj fingers to the bones to keep husky

Bh lads playing on football tea ma in col- -l

HBs
Think of the old maid aunts who

HBV' have given their youth to rearing Other
HBW people's children, and who in thenHli old age an- regarded as burdens by theHBb very nephews unci nieces for whom

they have sacrificed their lives! ThinkHBg of the uld maid daughters who hive
been slaves to tyrannical mothers who

HBfl have foregone matrimony or the ca- -'

HBh reers they might have had, to stay ut
HJ home and coddb- a cranky old worn- -

HBl au's whims, and whom mothers alwaysHH speaks of as 'poor Mary or poor Jane''s and says that sho never was brilliant
like- - her other child, e.

The truth is thaht we wrap so niu h
of ihe pink c hiffon of sentiment., IK

around sacrifice, that we have lost'Ight of Justice and common sense InH the matter yei when all ts said whs
should on" person be sacrificed to un- -
Othsi Why isn't, one Individual as

entitled to happiness as anothei ? Why
j isn't one life worm us muc.i us an- -'

other'.'
in the main, sacrifices are not only

useless, but wiong. Struggle and haru-sln- p

develop Character and sharpen
Wits, Just us exercise strengthens the

'body und develops suppic.ic sm. Tnere-for-
vvhen We stand between an in- -

I dividual and wht we can te hard- -
.snips of life, we aie doing him or her
an injury, instead of n kindness. And
we commit a crime against anotherjwiien we foster greed, unci egotism and
self vill in him or her

So the mother who works herself
to death that her children may le Idle.
Instead of maklne them bear their Just
Share of earning their daily bread,
dees them a wrong. The men who'
achieve things In the world have not

'been the ones who had mothers who
kept them In cotton wool.

Nobody can accept aa sacrifice with-
out being brutalized by it. You will
never find a man whose wife supports
him who does not abuse her. Nor a
son who permits his mother to make
a door mat of herself tor him who
does not trample all over her heart
Nor will you ever behold a family
grateful to the women who is the sac-- :
riflcrd goal.

Also a sacrifice is generally a boom-
erang thut annihilates the source fromi
ll'hlf-- It or. . ... rr A ('..v.ll.. ..Ill ( r. .1
brilliant and talented girl to the cook'
stove, and make her sacrifice her ca-
reer because tin y think she should
help mother, vvhen. If they vvould let
her go. she could make enough money
to hire-- a regiment of cooks. Or they
will persuade u soft-heart- girl, With
an conscience, to give up
her happiness In order to play nurse'
maid to children, or cater to a selfish'
and self centered old mother or fath-
er, and then bemoan the fabt that they
have to have her tag on to the r fam-
ilies, because she has never matrled
and and hud a homed f her own.

So 1 say that sacrifice is folly. Don't:
let anybody make- - a goat of you.

oo

h-- "DANDERiNE"

Stops Hair Coming Out;
Doubles Its Beauty.

Hi A few cents buys Danderino After
an application uf Danderlne you can
not find a fallen halt or snj dandruff,

Ifti besides every hair shows new life. vIr
t.'3?$; r- MJghtnees, more color and thick- -

HhH nees. I

rROUOLES

FBOM UT A8E I
Wrs. Eaney telle how Lydia

E. Pinltharn's Vegetable
Compound Helped Her

Thxouoh the Change
of Middle Life.

Rochester, Ind. ''My tronbles wer
from my age and Lydia E. Pmkham's

IVege table Com-- I
pound Lolped mo

J wonderfully. I took 1

tor's medicine
SHKjand other patent j

ii;' nPhfef medicine but tho 'j

fSTu bHH Vegetable Com- - j

I I Wffl pound ha3 helped
, . J. uH my nerves more

1. ' WiOTBl than anything I j

II '"tS'Ml have ever taken. I I

ll' 'vwl lllll one wn0 re com
' WefeAUlllll mended it to me and J

will surely do my part in telling others
what the medicine has dons for me."

Mrs. Lettie 46S Last 9th St,
Rochester Indiana. I

Such warning symptoms zs sense ot j

snjffocation, hot flashes, headaches, I

backaches, dread of impending evil,
tirniditv, sounds in the ears, palpitation
at the heart, spark3 before thceyes,

constipation, variable te,

weakness and dizziness should
be heeded bv middle-age- d women and
'et Lyd;a E. Pinkham'a Vegetable Com-poun- d

carry them safely through this
crisis as it did Mrs. Baney.

'
HEALTH

BY UNCLE SAM, M. D.

lelth Questions Will Bo An-
swered if Sent to Information
Bureau, U. S Public HeaJth Srv
Ice, W&shingtcn, D. C

4
A FOOLISH THEOKY.

It is a matter of dully occurrence to'
hear parents say th-- t it is useless to
keep their ehilUicn uwav frOUl their
playmates who have any of the com-
municable diseases of childhood. In
fact, some e v en expose then children i

to such diseases on the theory that It
Is I" tier for the child to have the d'3-eaa- e

early in life, and be over with lt.
Nothing is more foolish than this'

theory It Is absolutely unnecessary for
a child to have any of these, and It is I

it crime thus to expose them. These!
diseases are not the simple thing thy.t
many think. Bach one is dangerous'
and frequently leads to death, or leaves
victims with other disease conditions'
which remain with them for long
time and cause untold suffering.

.Measles may be- followed by a bron-
chitis or pneumonia, whooping cough
by a bronchitis, pneumonia Or heart
disease and scarlet fever by disease
Of the heart or kidneys or of the ears.'
The latter is one of the most fre quent
causes of deafness In children The re-- !
fore, it will be seen that children ex-- :
posed to th, "ORDINARY" diseases 01
childhood are not exposed to these dis-- 1
esses alone, but to many other very se-
rious and often fatal ones.

U .

"Teachers Not Allowed to Think;" One of Them
Diagnoses Trouble With Present -- Day Education
NEW YORK "The troublew Ith

schools and education In general to-

day is that out f 25.000 teachers. 23

only are allowed to think." says Hen-

rietta Rodman, the teacher who. n
few .ears K", Whle teae-hl- at Vvad-leig- h

hiKh school. New York, got her-
self In the public eye by taking a stuml
against the time-honore- d opinion thai
teachers should not be mother. al6o.

"A teacher should have personal-
ity," she eo.nt lnueSJ, liberty to think,
and then go .about it in her own way.

v i i is now both the voice of
;od. the stunpidest soi of meohan- -

;vm Each te acher should be different
In herself and himself, and leach ac-

cordingly
"Then, too, I believe in a great Va-

riety of teachers. Each child shoubl
pass through us many teachers' hands
a.s the child has moods. And no teach-
er should stay in the room all the
time, nor should the teacher's word
be law.''

Ml?;; Rodman believes a teacher
should never solve for a rhtld what
he must know for himself. In her n

classes should be maeJe up of
clubs, governed by the children. A

teacher should be called In only as an
p n adviser

sot WORD
Teaching In Itself is one of the

moct bcautifui a eel satisfactory con-
tacts we havo with the new genera-
tion," ;ays Miss Rodman. The word
Bchool sholud b a word,
not the dead groy thin? that it is.

"There the seven steps in the de-
velopment of the seven loves should be
taught

First self-lov-e.

Second domestic love.
Third ramantlc love.
Fourth friendship.
Fifth patriotism.
i.lh love of humanity.

Seventh religion
We all have the first, most of us

the second and thi"d. the fejurtli to a
certain degree, and the fifth as a sort;
uf habit Some attain the love of hu- -
inanity, but few have the emotional
mechanism required for the seventhreligion a oneness with the universe

a loye of all that we see and cannot
tee. all that We know and cannot
know.

N I CI PRORIiFM l uIF
"Education la only, the struggle lo

live- beautifully. What are we doing

"The seven steps in the development of the seven loves should be taught n the modern SChooL"

about It? Teaching Chinese ideals andl
perpetuating the post- - Here am i'
still teaching the Sir Rodgei de fcoverly
papers, when I would like to be teach-
ing Herrlck anil Conrad t'hckho
and I've been doing It for tvventv
years. When the schools first took,'
up ihe re Coverly papers the Ideal1'

vvjs itentieness and - hmda Ity our vital,
problems now are both more dynamic
and civic. Yet we are still teaching
from books whose authors were afraid
of life and the truth."

The most Important class, in Miss'
Hodman's opinion, should be the class,
politics. All. grades should be the

.politics. AH grades should he
taught politics and the duty of the
community. There should be more
moving pictures In clas.J ami lesa an-- !
dent history. MovlcS could bo used.
she believes, for the teaching of llt-- j
erature. history , painting, art of all
kinds

BEDTIME STORIES
BY HOWARD R. GARIS

l LB IVIGGITjY l THE STICR-ER- Y

BURRS.
(Copyright. 1920, by McClure Newa-- I

papei .syndicate.)
( By Howard R. Garis. (

Uncle Wiggily, the nice bunny ran-b- it

gentleman, was walking through
the woods one day, wondering
er or not he would have an adven-
ture, when all of a sudden he he.irel
some voices talking behind a sassafras
bush

'Won't she Jump up as soon as sne
sits down"" asked one voice

'Yes,' agreed another. "And nhe'l
and maybe she'll let us all go

home and we won't have any more
'lessons.

But If she finds out who did It she!
won't let us go horn?." said a thlrei
voice hehlnd the sassafras bush.

"Oh. she won't find out"' spoke tne
first VOCe

' Ho hum'" softly laughed T'ncie
Wlgglly f himself on the other sloe
of the sassafras bush. "These must
be some of my animal boy friends
and they ar? talkin? about the laov
mouse teacher in ihe hollow stump
school. They are, I think, going 10
play oohre trick on her, but what
kind? I must find out and stop it
If 1 can:"

i ncif vv igsrny lOOKSU carttuiiy
through the bush, which did not have!
many leaves on as It was fall now an.i
he saw Jackie ;tnd Pee tie Bow Wow,
'ae twoi puppy dot? boys, and ammlc

f Ittletall, the rabbit,
l ying on the ground, near tho ani-m.-

boy s, was a sc hool bag. and as j

Uncle Wlgglly looked he could see
lot of stlckery, prickly chestnut

burrs 1 nthe bag. The animal boys!
h id been off gatherlg nchstnuts anoi

bad put some of the s!u;rp burrs '

in the bair.
"80 that's what they're going to do, I

are they0" said L'nclo Wiggily to hsm- -

sdf. "Thryre going to put some of
these slickery burrs hi the chair of i:ie
lady mouse? teacher, and when she s!ts
down on them she--' 11 be so surprised
that She'll let school out. those mis-- 1

hie" otiS animal boys '.Junk. Well, I'll
juyt fool them and teach them js ies- - j

son."
All of a sudden Pcetie Row Wow

cried:
"Come on fellows, I se? an appio

tree! We've Just time to get 3onie be-- j
rore the last bell rings."

Away ran the animal boys, leavjng
behind them the bag of stlckery burrs.
Quickly coming out from behind thei
sassafras bush. Uncle Wiggily shook
out the burrs, and, in their place tie
put some beautiful autumn leaves that!
he had gathered for Nurse Jane Fuzzy!
Wnzzy.

"I can easily get more leaves for!
Nures Jane." thought the bunnv "And
when the animal boys open the Dag
and see the beautiful colors in place
of the stlckery burrs they'll reel
ashamed of having thought to play a

trick on the lady mouse- teacher. Hut
what shall I do with the burrs so they
can't find them again?" asked the'
bunny of himself

Uncle v iggily thought for a mo-
ment and then lie took off his tall, silk
hat and put tho stlckery burrs In thai.
Rut. so they would not prick liis heaU,
ho stuffed In some soft leaves to rorm
a sort of cushion.

Then laughing to himself, and leav- -

c

ing the bag full of autumn leaves forthe boys to take to school, the bump
hoppc el on.

"Jackie, Peetie and Sammie will
never notice that their trick burrs aregone utnll the g.-- t to school." thou"u
the bunny, twinkling his pink nos- -'
And then it will be too late.'

On and on hopped Uncle Wiggily,
lover the fields and through the woods
until, all of a sudden, just as he vv.-.-s

thinking of gathering some more col-
ored autumn Raves for Nurse June,
oil! from behind u grape vine Jumped
a bad old bear. It was from behind a
wild grape vine that the bear leaped,
and this was most proper as the near
himself was rather wild.

"Ah, good afternoon, Uncle Wlggi-1.- "

growled the bear. "Is not this a
fine day?" and the wild bear opened
his mouth as wide as he could, or
perhaps wider, for all I know

"It would be a better day If 1 had
not seen you," said the bunny gentle-
man, rather sad and unhappy like I
suppose you think you are going to
have a nlblle off my cars iiot, or
some part of me''" he asked, hoping
against hope as II were.

Indeed I am going to nibble you."
said the .bear, with what he vvcant
to be a low and polite bow

And then Uncle Wiggily, not willing
lo let B wild bear be more polite tianhe, himself, reached his paw up ;o
take off his tall silk hat, and make a
low and polite bow in return. And
as the bunny did that, he happened to
think of the sharp, stlckery burrs In
nil nai.

"Oh. so v on think you will nibble
me: do you"" asked Uncle- Wlgglly
sarcastic likp and sly. "Well, how do
you like these-?-

And with that the bunny took off
bis hat and thre w rjghi in tho bear's
f:;ce all the sharp, stlckery chestnut
burrs! Right on the Fort and tend" r
no-.- of the bear (he- burrs landod!

"Oh1 Wow! Woe is me!" howled tun
bear 'Uh my noso. My nose: I guess
I made a mistake! I don't wont to
nibble you toda '

"I thought not," said Uncle Wlgglly,
smiling ns the bear rusheil ly
through the woods Then Uncle Wlg-
glly hopped on, .and pretty soon ne
met tho lady mouse tiacher. wim
Jackie and Peetie Bow Wow, Sainmie
Llttletail. and some of the other ani-
mal children.

"Why Is school out so early, Mil
Lady Mouse?" asked the bun.iv

"Oh, Jackie ami Peetie and Samihl;
brought me such lovely colored

leaves in a bag that I decided
we would have no more school today,
but would take a walk In the wood',"
spoke the lady mouse teacher. "Wasn
it good of them to bring me the
lovely leaves. Uncie Wlgglly?" s.-.-e

asked.
"Yes. Indeed," answered the bunny,

and he winked one eye at the three
animal boys.

So that's how the trick was not
played on the lady mouse teacher, auu
how Uncle Wlgglly with the stlckery
burrs drove away tho bear And if tne
Ironing board doesn't slide down the
cellar stairs all by Itself and bump Its
nose into the black coal bin. I'll tell
you next about I nele Wlgglly and the
L a p, S

.
j ADVENTURES OF THE TWINS

BY OLIVE ROBERTS EARTON
I i

EVERYBODY HELPS.
"You'll all have tri help ihe lo cure

iMarkic Muskrat!" said Dr. Mink when
' he had examined Markic to see why he
I couldn't move. You know when Mar-ki- e

was to go up front in the Meadow
Grove .school and say his piece because
company was there, he couldn't budge

I 'Why? Because he'd sat down on hia
chewing uin But nobody knew It,
certainly not Mr. Scribble Scratch, the
fairy schoolmaster

I

cried me cc:ssorc."

"Yes, cried everybody eagerly.
"We'll help you."

"Well." said Dr "as thu
'strange disease is so hard to cure.
need areat many LhiflgS. First of all.
Mr. Scribble Scratch, you please

'go out and watch the tin on
rainie r Smith's for five minutes
and ihon como and tell me if the wind
changes?"

Mr. Scribble Scratch said he certain
ly vvould. and vanished.

"Next." said Dr. Mink. "Judj;e Crow,
will you please go the

highe-'-- cornstalk in iho pweet pr.lch,
pick the largest grain of corn, and;
bring in

Jud?,e Crow agreed at once and flew
right out.

Mr Double U Chuck was 6i?nt for'
sassafras root, and he weni.

Scamper Squirrel was to hunt the
least prickly chestnut burr he could
find, Cutle Cottontail was to get a let-- ,

tuce loaf.
Floy Ficldmousc was to bring a

"Quic ," Dr. Mink, "let have your

yes!"

Mink,
I'll

will
rooster

barn

and measure

here?"

off

wheatstalk. Muff Mole, some moss,
and Chip Chipmunk, buckwheat. Sar'

'Ann Spider and Freddie Frog were to
bring a fly apiece if they could find
any not counting Buddy Blue Bottle,

Pretty soon Meadow Grove School
was as empty as if it were Saturday.
except for Nancy, Dr. Mink, and poor)
afarkle Maskrat himself.

"Quick," cried Dr. Mink whei the
t pupil had disappeared. "Let me!

have your scissors, Nancy!"
Nancy handed the-- over, and ship,

snip, snip! Markie was free at last

W ne llMepini .ini-i-niie- wmn n - in - ' '

Sister Mary's Kitchen
October is the month to put In win-- i

ter potatoes or at least order them
from the farmer

Learn something about the varieties
of potatoes and the soil in which ihey
were grown There is a:l the differ-
ence in the world between a potato
ero'wn In California and one grown in
Michigan or the middle west.

For my own use, I like medium
sized potatoes best. An extra large
potato has no groat virtue. In fact Itl
is apt to be hollow in ihe center
Smooth skinned, even shaped, medium- -

sized potatoes are nicest for baking or
any way of cooking.

MENU FOR TOMORROW.
Breakfast Stewed prunes, cereal

with top milk, toast, coffee.
Luncheon Peach salad, hot rolls

and butter, rice pudding, tea.
Dinner Clear soup, croutons, stuffed

breast of veal, beets in orange sauce,
pumpkin pic, coffee.

MY OWN RECIPES.
In this luncheon menu Ihe real nour-

ishment is supplied in th' rico pud
ding. Rice pudding offers almost all
the food elements except minerals, re- -

quired in a meal. In this case the
Salad gives the needed minerals.

PEACH GALAD.
large perches

1 package Neufchatrl cheese
almonds.

French Dressing
'j cup whipped cream H
Pare peaches and CUl in halves. Re- - W

move stone. Fill cavity with cheese.
I'ur peach on a bed of lettuce hearts. h
Make a French dressing, using
lemon juice in place of vinegar.
Whin cream stiff and add to dressing.
Pour over peach :'nd add almonds. Tho ;

drcssim- - Bhpuld "mask" the peach and H
be heavy enough to hold Ihe nuts. The !f
salted nuts have more taste than plain

almonds
RiCE PUDDING

cup
2 tablespoons butter

agar JH
2 eggs H
li cups milk
iji cup seeded raisins

. nutmeg c; H
'j teaspoon salt. W

Boil rlc ira In and H
Kd butter. Boat cscs with sugar and
salt until colored. Add milk and
mix thoroughly. Stir in rice. Add

Ds Turn Into a buttered b.skirg H
dish and grate over nutmeg. Bake lu
a slow oven for 45 minutes.

cr. n. pa uv but never eta H

1 1
LITTLE BENNY'S

Note Book H
Iy LEE PAPI

1 4 I
L'a fellows was standing crround

the lampost tawklng about diftrcnt H
BUbJeckS, and Skinny Martin camo up iHall lxcltcd. "ay-Ins-

, Hay fellows, holer H
smoaks. wata you think. Sam Cronses H
ciiz.in frum the country has came to H
see- - him and they re crround In Sum iJyard now and Jimmlny Knssmas, wins H
you think, he'-- e a funny looking kid H
and his hnlr Is parted rite hi the mla- - iHdie. holey imoaks fellowa. H

The darn sissey, well wats you know
Ojbout that. G wizz can you beet that. H
be must be a regmler mama's boy, the

fill oa fellows aed. and H
Puds FJmkins aed, Lets go crround
.Mid Initiate him. we dont wunt eny H
darn elasles crround hecr. the darn

Let.-- - duck him unHcr the hydrant,
the darr sed Lcroy Shooner. iHSowndlng like a pritty gooa or a H
idcer. at-.- l v. all went . rround to Sam
Crosses back yard making noises uxe
tuff guys, and the gate was lc v. n

we all climbed up and sat on tne iHfents ar.d some freckle fac kid vaa H
In there etching Bam Cross how 9 m
box, Sam jest Standing there tryitia

Mo trorr. be'nt: hit and the freckle H
fore kin Jumpinr erneiind oulck u bsbbbbbbbI
lightning .met making his rists go jest
Uk- - a prise Fighter, ua fellows thin- - iHin- - 'InKh r; wltx, holey srnoaKa H

Wich aa soon us the freckle face "kid flFaw lis setting on the fonts he came Hover and started '.o lump orround Hi
ondernseth, still mnklng his fists go.

VVell. vvals you jfuys wunt '.'

If eny of ;,ti cruys wunt a flte come
'' '' heei and Hi ahow you a thms H2. and if you donl wunt a flte gr H
the heck down off of that fer.to oe- - H
fore I pu'd you ilov n IHWich we all rot down atren laff'.nf;

lf We thawt we was jest KetUm;
down because we f;it like It, and Wawent and started to stand rround tne LHIrmnost agen. and nobody hndent evejt H
noticed weather hi:-- hair was parted
In the middle or not. ("gVgVgffl

The title "Dame." which King
George rev ived during the war. by con-ferri-

it upon Madame Melba and
' H'lt' MMiriOJ d tee ). cental in LHrank to thai of Knighthood for men H

oo
Nearly CI per cent of the stock erf iHthe Pennsylvania railroad is held by
men ,E

DOINGS OF THE DUFFS Tlie Dinner Party Was Interrupted. EY ALLMAN H
C AKi

J
PtAMk: WOO ' I SlMH I SOMEONE WlSMEaL.., wja-- IT "2 I5C'LA0K,VWPI-WMAT-

I j M AFOULS' SCRRM Bj7 1oSLL j 37 i
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